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for the pleasing WU
ple-lst. But thia ane
frank-1lks: ‘You'rs too fat.

“Wew, listen, id; thay ain't any-
body going to sieet himeel! oensor of
my averidupont weight at ali—get
me? 1 am the master of my weight,
o whan this guy gels poind-
black rough ! give him ome ook

*Tm too fal. and you're worrying
yoursel to death aboul il | supposs,
Now, §f I don't get thin you will die
of worry, sh? Is that itT I ask.

“Say., kid, ha geta would-ba hu.
mourtus and tries to make me appanr
foollsh. T mersly was saying,’ he
says, ‘that you got w00 muoh fat
Now, if | was you I'd take more axer-
olga.’

*] saw my chanse, kid. ‘More ex-
erolse would do you some good, 100,
| saym. ‘A little walk out of here and
down the street might add to your
constitution and make you & bit anap-
py in the so-called bradn. How about
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i Jaaper?

“‘You'sre a talkative young person,
aln't you? he says. ‘All | was going
1o tell you was that you'd be prettisr
13 hw-;hln.lml.:t‘.mo

~fat at howms you,
How ‘bout 1t? ﬂ.tqlh the next
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The Dog Certainly Was Too Mach of a * Mixer! "
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This Time Jake Couldn't Change His Mind!
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FLOOEY AND

AXEL

BETTER GIT A WiGOLE oM AXE
AND PaCy (1P ANY CDIS AND EN

GONNA ENTRAIN FoR THE
BORLEER TOMGHT!

move

“*M'a your antl, I says. You see,
Wid, It was a joke, [ just oouldn't
desist handing It to him, because he
was taking charge of my fatness anl

frivolity without belag dnvited npo
more than nothing.
**Good joke!' he saym ‘Them he bo-

mins to honey ‘Listen, girile, he
says, 'what ki

u
Jﬂ a chanoce bhave I
got with you?
*Kid

I feel the fun fever coming
‘What kind of
‘Tou must have

over me again
chanee?™ 1 repeat
a fat chance'

“Honestly, kid, 1t 4id the work.
He shut up llke a Dutchman at an

and g.rotu' soon  he
before goos he dropa
a oard by his piate, It's the adver-
tipement of & beauty rior whera
they administrate anti- onto ome.
Panny, sh?™

"wWell. 1 ahould say s0,” raplied
the newspAper man. “You wouldn't
take anti.fat, would you?t"

= gliould say mot!" replled Luolle
*"But what you golng to eat? Hurry
mp—T1 gt to got away at three”

“Why ™

"Uh.’l'w got to take TdAly, the tow-
head, ur to that antl-fat place T
hink she's too plump, And yon
know ine, kid! I always want to
help my friends.”

o
Seared Them Off.
HE Iady from COreat
was talking to a friend who
Hvead In Lesser TAttleton
“l'va often wondared,” sha said
presently, “why you all comhinad to

got vour minister changed, What
had the old one Aome?”
The Lasmer Littletom lady ssttied

hearealf mor aaxily in the ohair.
“Oh, my dsar. he waa quits impoesi-
ble!” she explainad. ‘““Why, he ussd
1o preach and talk about the respon-
litles of marringe so much that

T/ttheton |87

Y'waNTA TAke alonG ' we'Re
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RAZOR . SOAP TALCUM POWDER ,
CIGARS, KNIFE , NECOLES, PINS
COMB, BRUSH - - - BTT

i
GEE | AXEL'S GCNNA BE.
LATE IF HE DON'T HURRY =]
| WONDER (WOT'S KEEPIN
HiMsSo LONG 7

AN BAMNE YUST ABOUT
READY , FLOOEY !

la Publlic Ledgor,
—— ————

Listening to Good Purpose.
Tnmm in & wpecies of mentry
onlled

groupe employed

trenches, They are
“Natening patroln” and thelr dut'ss
are to be always on the nlert and
give timealy warning of any attempt-
od nttuck. Ons night an ofMcer on hin
rounds inspected a listening patrol
wtationad in an emply farm. Ho sadd:
"Whd are you™
1}. roply waas: “"Listening patrol,

“What are your dutien™

London Tit-Bits,

The One Thing Lacking.

(1% I v
geon General

Braisted. 1. B. N,
“The admiral once was

mone of the unmarried men In the
village had tha courage to propose.’ =

“We listen for tho hen oacidin,
and then we pinchea the cgg, sir"'—

HE late Admiral Evana had a
quick, bluff wiL"” sald Hur-
Willam C.

taken

through the Vanderbllt stables in
New York. The stable manager
showed him walls and floors of pale,
transiucent tiling, marble drinking
troughs, mangers of Clrcaasian wal-
nut, wolid silver Nttings, and so forth.

“CIxy you find anythin

Incking.

near m.!udm!rnl‘." the manager sald, proudly,

at the end.

“*‘Nothing,' the admiral
nothing except a lsathor upholsterad
sofa  for each bhorse,"—Loulsville
Courier-Journal.

—_*—.-__—_

Fortunate Hens.

FAMILY that had only recently
ocoma Into great wealth bought
a huge country estate. One day

'at a reception the wife was telling of

|u-|u new purchase. “It's all so inter-
esting,” she gualied. “Wa're to have

our own cattle and horses and pige
and hens''——

“Oh, hena™ interrupted another

. "And they'll lay fresh egpw for
you!"

“] don't know."” was the rather frigid
response.  “Of ocourss, our hens omn
work If they want to, but situated as

Decossary,”

wn are it really won't be —
Everyhody's Magarine,
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ERE A BOY

By Jack Callahan. E

THE TIME YOU

e —
| D'WAN ANY
HASH. MOM,
| DONT LKE.
(T,

ASK YOU

WHAT YOU
LIKED? 1

TURNED P YouR || e . - | (Favee e's
NOSE AT toM'S || EXen by
r HASH. ANYONE

Owprraght, 1914 Frams Peblisljes On (M T Dwasiag Worsd §

HE WAS KICK.

MAYBE HE'D RATHER
HAVE SOME

‘CHARLIE RUSSES.
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COUSIN ELEANOR'S
“KLUB KOLUMN.”
Y DEAR KIDDIES:

A great manv niee atories
which have been sent me by
you Are stories which you have read
or beard and Mked. Bome of them 1
remember well, and remember Nking
too. But when sending such storiea
please wrile acroms the top of the firmt
@ “Not origioal,” and, If you kpow

t, give Lthe nume of the author,

And when the story or posn I8 one
written all by yourself, write "Orig-
inal” atop the poage. ’

As all my cousine know what a
very dreadful thing it is to tell &
falsshood sbout such a matter, I feal
able to depend entirely upon the
honor of sach and every membar of
a club that stands, as ours does, for

Truth, Love md){mm"
COUSIN FI
. B.—When sending ﬂm(n:-d.
dreas just the sama as the drawings,
Kiddies whe have

»
coupons for sant in thelr

their ping must
disappointed if they have tp :‘:‘itb:

few days before receivin

Thl{"mult wait their turn B'Iti:::::.
{as the olerioal work handling the ap-
| nm-uou. filing them, filling out meam-
| bership ocertificates and getting the
(pine ready takes quite a little time,
| You will receive your pins just ae
|soon as we can get them to you, Just
I“ all the other members have.

g
HURRAH  FOR THE  KIDDIE | Bin &
SBERS *

Kiddie Kiluh membesa 4
all the name, ey i lowd and
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Himah for the Ridits RITD Mpmees!
Thr ¢ Coumn |

for the

o o evrs for siranor,

Wi alLne Pt

o CMPUNERL HORN. tweire sears ol
No. 0] Lemox Awenue, New York Oy,
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- HOW TO BECOME A
KIDDIE KLUB MEMBER,

|| PEIN COUPON | Wo i
EVENING WORLD 3
“KIDDIE KLUB® 25 1

Bave six pln coupons like the oae
above, printed in the Kiddle Kua

Korner Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridays. The numuvers will be

. in rotation. You may start with aay
(aumber. When you bave

ocoupona 'numbersed lno rotation,
‘25---:’5- ¥1—38—10- 30, send them to the
; Kiddle Klub, Enmn:"

Park Row, New Yo

“g:gl. No. &
S910, I Whirh vou st das T & 1
YOUR NAME,
YOUR AGE.
YOUR ADDRESS,

You must be careful to stale thea:
three things, a: no applicatien wiil
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THE FAIRY LAUGHED UNTIL HE BLEW UP LIKE A GREEN BALLOON,

-

M | be CONSIDERED unl
'?n.atlon in COHPLI'I’lt.. il
If your note and coupons meat

., | above conditions, upon rwulm‘u.

i SLEEPYLAND STORIES

t ey ({hem we will mall you i
By Uncle Bill }ia ctiftosts of memparaty "> ¢ * &

thinking whnt a blg boy he
wans now, and he thought so hard
that the first thing he knew he wus
in Sleapyland Forest. He heard a
volce say, ‘Wake up, Timbo!" and
he looked up and saw the King of
the Woods samiling at him. Downy
Dim sud Pascal Dascal the Rascal
were with him. Pascal sald he was
golng to be very good and not get
sent away any more.
They went aloug the path that
goes deep in ths woods and stopped
at the crab-apple tree with the thick

Sulbject :—** How YVou Would

The l\rnln*
month by K

all,
idea suggested above.

THE KIDDIE KLUR'S JUNE PICTURE CONTEST.

World will give five one-.dollar awards for
DDIE KLUB members only.
ture drawn by a member not over seven years old, sight to nine years eold,
ten to sleven, twelve 1o thirtesn, fourteen to fifteen years old, five classes In

Pictures must be received not later than June 30, and muast lilustrate the
Benenth your pleture you must wrile your na
dress, age and the number on your membership certificate,

[

Like to S pend Y cur Voeation."

Ictures drawn this

One doliar aach for the best pic-

mae, ad-
Address KIDDIE

= _ ____
&~ L

LKLU. PICTURE CONTEST. Evening World, No. 81 Park Row, N. Y. City.

L] | " o i,
m e Iublishing O, . Ling The niry man Jaughed and Jnuglied Erery kiddie who
me:;hl\:; t;lru:'b;”:; \.:M;l“ & green leaves all over it. The king and baughed until he blew up like a jm'n-f the klub will J
- called out: green hulivon and Aoated away m‘orl y i
i C“Willte Wen! Willle Wea! Lthe tops of the trees. Poor Downy | § receive ﬂqu{:“! rer 4
Downy Dim Bragged Too Hard Come oul of tho tree!” ]l'l:vl'u :F“_I-;n"u[;-%.:z‘n'.m l‘n\r: nv:r-;mnltia:u‘r colored pin like the
i e b : e home. AN nae ront | ol KITH b o .
and He Had a Great Fall M‘l'_'fd"";“"l"',.\,l "“!'\IL IH Rere e 4 and totd thels munners that \hey | § one shown in this ‘
' the day after Bis Livthday|faiey, ot 80 falry esme out for a.Would nevee Brag. beeause It you brox| § picture.
; S S 4 e fong time, and then Tim mald: " it hurte o lot when you hit the ground,
Timmy went down the lane proms not to be rough! and the!d

other boys sald the same thing. In
| a fow moments the tiny little green

| man walked out on tip-toe to the end | ™

of & long bough and stepped off the
twig nt the end of It and fluttered
| down to the grass on his shiny gold
wingm.

The hoys were no exclted thut they
could not stand #till, They begin
to dance and sing, and the
green man danced and sapg wilh
them. He had o sweet volce like the
pound of a silver pipe no thicker than
ueotraw, Ho sang his own song:

“T like to play in the leavas all day
And dance all night In the falr
moonlight!”

Downy Dim was the first boy to

1

,| dare to aak the falry man a question

He sald: "Would you like to see me
\fiy down from the tree Just as niculy
!ru you 4147 The falry man rr'l no-

Mtely: "Yes, It you please, "1 like
lto pee rm fly sver po far.” Bo Downy
'™Mm climbed up into ths tree and
| walked out to the end of a big, thick
|hou:h. Then he spread out his arms

and jumped. He flapped his arms
twice before he hit the ground with

% |5 big bump

i

'$ MAY PICIURE CONTEST—HONORABLE MENTION.

Clasn K, Julin M. Kass, Age 16, No. 88 Ackroyd Avenue, Jamales, L. L
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